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OF THEIR EXCELLENCIES 


LORD and LADY WESTMORELAND. 


W cor | thrice welcome! to this loyal iſle, 
For you, my Lord, will make this nation ſmile ; 
Your worth innate, will here effulgent blaze, 
At which Hibernia, will with rapture gaze; 
Your noble birth, and more exalted mind, 
Such virtues were for royalty deſign'd ; 

With kingly pow'r inveſted, now will prove, 
That WesTMORELAND was ſent by heav'n above 
To guide the ſceptre of this happy land, 
Where venom cannot cloud, much leſs command ; 
This land is bleſs'd, and you will bleſs it more, 
Than ever Lord Lieutenant did before ; 
For you, ar great and good, benign and wiſe," 
Your fortune princely, that all views deſpiſe; 
Save thoſe, which honor and your ſtation grace, 
For you, my Lord, n&er courted rank or place; 
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vIt courted you, and proud that you wou'd come, 

Leaving your native, honord, ſplendid home; 

Taking the reins of government and pow'r, 

To check the meaſures, that our ſweets would ſour ; - 
No ſiniſter views could influence your mind, 

Poſſeſſing all the gifts that bleſs mankind ; 

Your bliſs domeſtic, and your brilliant ſphere, 

Equal'd, if not ſurpaſs'd, your ſtation here; 

Zeal for this kingdom's welfare, and our own, 

The bright inſpirer of your boſom's throne ; | 

Tis clear prevail'd, then let us grateful prove, 

And WESTMORELAND the princely, loyal love; 
Due homage pay him, bleſs the day he came, 

Whoſe boſom glows with ſacred patriot flame; 

His Lady, is the pride of England's boaſt, 

And will be here, for ſhe will glad this coaſt; 

Her tafte and elegance, is faſhion's reign, 

Now arts and ſciences will no more complain ; 

Commerce will ſmile, and fancy radiant ſhine, 

For lovely WEsTMORELAND, will taſte refine. 

In beauty's circle, ſhe is ſtiled the belle, 

Her rare accompliſhments, o'er all excel; 

But the intrinſic virtues of her ſoul, 

Exceed the muſe's ſkill to paint the whole ; 

Such bright examples, charm'd her earlieſt youth, 

Her parent's houſe, was wiſdom, love, and truth; 
Where heav'n-born charity, was daily ſeen, 
To chaſe affliction, blunt her arrows keen ; 
Not careleſsly beſtow'd, to gain a name, 
For all were conſtant fed, that daily came; 
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Tables were ſpread, on purpoſe, for the poor, 
Their ſweet compaſſion kept an open door; 
To ſee our fellow-creatures in diſtreſs, 
Having the means, and heart to give redreſs ; 
Is bliſs reſulting from the nobleſt cauſe, 
Expands the boſom of the ſoul's applauſe : 
And this our charming Vice-queen well obſerves, 
Whoſe ſoft humanity, oppreſſion mars, 
Within her gracious boſom, pity reigns, 
Whoſe whole deportment virtue bright proclaims ! 
Such are the noble pair! that here preſide, 
0 bleſs the realm, and prop your virtue's pride; 
You will reſpect them, and their value know, 
From worth like theirs, eternal bleſſings flow. 
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To form the manners and refine the ſoul, 
High ton preſcribes with her ſupreme control ; 
The tour of Europe, this completes the man, 
And places him on high in faſhion's plan.' 
But heav'n-born wiſdom makes this land her court, 
Where native genius proves her brilliant fort; 
Cheriſh'd by taſte, ſoon raiſe to honor's place; 
Thence ſprung th' illuſtrious liſt of wits that grace 
Hibernia's records ; thence the dean ſo fam'd, 
Immortal SWIFT] and thouſands truth hath nam'd. 
So bright your virtues ſhine from ancient time, 
That women charm'd, come joyful to your clime; 
Without a guardian, truſting all to you, 
Aſſured you will protect, though merit's claims are few; 
While innocence with mirth their projects ſway, 
You glory to inſpirit each eſſay. | 
Like fam'd Mecznas, you protect each muſe, 
Een the weakeſt that now, juſt fainting ſues; 
You look applauſe, then what have I to fear, 
From bright Minerva's choice, aſſembled here; 
The loves and graces, elegance and eaſe, 
Oh! that my pow'rs had charms ſuch taſte to pleaſe. 
The great, inſpir'd with the heav'nly nine, 
Whoſe ſouls upſoar, and talents radiant ſhine; 

| B And 


\ 
* 
* 
* 
4 
| 
7 
- 
[1 
bs 
1 
15 
a 


| EI 
And the refiner ſex whoſe gentle ſway, 
With ſweetneſs blended, yield the lovely ray ; 
Should you as uſual, greatly condeſcend, | 
And ſay, the humbleſt muſe you will befriend: . 
T own this claim, deign your propitious ſmile, 
Whoſe learning hath eclips'd een Britain's iſle ; 
Your kind munificence hath nurs'd this flame, 
Whene'er to you for aid, meek genius came, 
Your noble ſuccour cheer'd the drooping root, 
Till fertile bloſſoms deck'd it rich with fruit ; 
Your patronage hath magic in its flow, 
Making the fainteſt ſpark of genius glow; 
And each glad muſe grateful your praiſes ſings, 
While heav'n approving bleſſings an you brings. 
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B LESS'D Freedom, ſacred queen of pure delight, 
Without thy preſence, what is wealth or might; 
The boons of monarchs, een a ſplendid crown, 
If Freedom breathe not, where is the renown ? 
Force may awhile the brighter pow'r control, 
Binding the ſtrength of man, while his free ſoul 
Diſdains th' oppreſſive violating hand 

That dares preſume his birth-right to command ; 
Nay take his wealth, with liberty and life, 
Plunge nations into war, ſet all at ſtrife; 
Contending for their wiſh, more ſway to gain, 
Their thirſt for power, cruel to maintain; 

To lord it over man, while they on high 


| Revel regardleſs if a/ nature ſigh; 


Their paſſions are their gods to let them reign, 
Life's ſweet prerogative they dare profane ; 
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And the refiner ſex whoſe gentle ſway, 


With ſweetneſs blended, yield the lovely ray; 
Should you as uſual, greatly condeſcend, 


And ſay, the humbleſt muſe you will befriend: . 


T own this claim, deign your propitious ſmile, 
Whoſe learning hath eclips'd &en Britain's iſle ; 
Your kind munificence hath nurs'd this flame, 
Whene'er to you for aidy* meek genius came, 
Your noble ſuccour cheer'd the drooping root, 
Till fertile bloſſoms deck'd it rich with fruit; 
Your patronage hath magic in its flow, 
Making the fzinteſt ſpark of genius glow; 

And each glad muſe grateful your praiſes ſings, 


While heav'n approving bleſſings an you brings. 
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B LESS'D Freedom, ſacred queen of pure delight, 
Without thy preſence, what is wealth or might; 


The boons of monarchs, e' en a ſplendid crown, 


If Freedom breathe not, where is the renown ? 
Force may awhile the brighter pow'r control, 
Binding the ſtrength of man, while his free ſoul 
Diſdains th' oppreſlive violating hand 

That dares preſume his birth-right to command; 
Nay take his wealth, with liberty and life, 
Plunge nations into war, ſet all at ſtrife; 
Contending for their wiſh, more ſway to gain, 
Their thirſt for power, cruel to maintain; 

To lord it over man, while they on high 


| Revel regardleſs if all nature ſigh; 


Their paſſions are their gods to let them reign, 
Life's ſweet prerogative they dare profane; 
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Oppreſſing vile their fellow- creatures brave, 


Whoſe privilege like them from heav'n they have. 
To freedom born no force the ſoul will own, 


Though ſelfiſh counſel form it for a throne ; 


From potentates and chains ſhe nobly flies, 


Freedom divine, terreſtrial pow'r defies ! 
And yet in ſome ill-govern'd diſtant climes, 


The ſpeech of ſubjects hath been deem'd as crimes | 


If they preſume to breathe an accent free, 
Speaking their mind on what they'd wiſh to ſee ; 
Though wiſdom and fair truth their precepts grace, 
The Inquiſition hath deſtroy'd their race 

Or thrown them in a dungeon's horrid gloom, 
And e' en there ſcarcely allowed them room. 

Too much of power veſted in one man, 

Hath oft giv'n birth to barb'rous ſcope of plan; 
All ages ſure produce ſome direful ſcenes, 

Which tyrants cauſe, on earth the fouleſt fiends: 
By ſatan govern'd, as their eonduct prove, 

For all they ſeek to torture, none they lore; 

Save thoſe, that to their caprice conſtant bring, 
What they ſtile joy, tho fraught with poiſon's ſting ; 
And thoſe they flight, nay, puniſh for the crime, 
Of having ſerv'd them after certain time, 

The firſt that feel diſpleaſure, are their tools, 
Who, to amuſe them, broke down honour's rules. 
What dangers threaten, when the reins of pow'r, 
Are truſted to wretches that would devour 

The friends of Freedom, leſt they penetrate 


Their dark deſigns, and give the knaves their fate. 
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No land is ſafe, expoſed to baſe control, 

Ambition mercileſs, inthrals the whole; 

Dreading bright Freedom's eye, fair truth her ſway, 
They chain her down, thick veils too on her lay ; 
Sophiſtic art may plead, and fools ſubdue, | 
But will this gain one voice to nature true? 

Will guilt ſupport them on their hated ſeat ? 
Freedom's fair choice, baſe maxims muſt defeat ; 
Falſhood, though propt with ſkill, to her muſt yield, 


| Freedom's all-conqu'ring arms the world muſt wield. 


Where then can tyrants fly, where refuge find ? 
Hated by all the bane of human kind; 

No happineſs can taſte, on this fide earth, 

If with their lives permitted to draw breath ; 
Hopes they have none, een in a future ſtate, 
Their crimes enormous, prove too clear their fate. 
In ev'ry ſtation, ſcene, and rank in life, 

Except in battle, when with foes at ſtrife, 

The gentle word, without the harſh command, 
Will make all nature ſpeed the willing hand; 
Fen the pooreſt order of creation, 

If they have freedom in a ſervile ſtation, 

Taught by their maſter's kindneſs what is right, 
Not rigidly ſuborn'd, will they not fight ? 

Like heroes in his cauſe, their maſter's fame, 
Dear as their lives, they prize: this grateful flame 
Hath wonders work'd, cemented friendſhip's tie, 
And pureſt love hath beam'd in friendſhip's eye. 
Where darling freedom hath been held in chains, 


Mark now, what famine and diſtraction reigns ! 
; Nations 
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Nations againſt themſelves, all frantic fight, 
Raging with bloodſhed.! horrid, dreadful fight! 


Pale fear, fick, ſkulking in her loath'd retreat, 


And wild deſpair, in arms in-ev'ry ſtreet ; 

Till foul contagion o'er their kingdoms ſpread, 
Where anarchy. and deſolation led: 

Kings, Queens, and Princes, feel the dire effect, 


.And ſcarce their royal perſons can protect 


While lords and commons have in numbers fell, 

But who the nation's anguiſh deep can tell ? 

This dread event reveals the fatal cauſe ; 

For had their kingdom own'd bright Freedom's laws, 


Had Liberty been pris'd, her bounteous hand 


Had ſpread her endleſs bleſſings o'er the land; 

But long emerg'd in cold abhorred cells, 

And now drag'd out to fights that nature chills, 

All languid faint, ſhe there ſcarce rears her head ; 
Hark! Patriots ſhout, ſtriving her flame to ſpread. 
With us ſhe reigus triumphant on the throne, 

Bleſt GzorGe our ſov'reign, makes her. voice his own; 
On Britain's crown her blaze of glories ſhine, 
Thence all his ſubjects ſuch great bleſſings find ; 
Where piety and love ſweet union keep, 

And all the comforts of his goodneſs reap. 

Long may our King ador'd, protect her ſway, 
Whoſe righteous life adds luſtre to the ray : 
Celeſtial ſent, where true devotion reigns, 
With attributes that his bleſt ſoul proclaims. - 

Here too, ſhe lives protected and ador'd, 
Her-facred flame * go boſom 8 lord; ; 
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Of fam'd Hibernia's ſons where valour ſhines, 

And honor's ſuit with courage true combines ; 

Propitious nation, patriots moſt wiſe, 

The muſe with tenfold rapture yields the prize; 

The palm of glory to your well-won fame, 

For you above the world, have rais'd a name: 

Bleſt too with choiceſt gifts from nature's hand, 

Where Ceres and Hygea have command ; 

While other nations war and want endure, 

Nor laws or ſyſtems, yet reliefs procure ; 

Here at gay eaſe you live in ſocial joy, — 

Your commerce ſpread, and people well employ ; 

In arts and ſcience all improvements make, 

Learning and talents you can ne'er forſake ; 

Greatneſs inherent in yourſelves you find, 

And muſt protect from ſympathy of mind, 

Your native bards,—the number who can tell, 

Whoſe wit and genius all the world's excel. 

Dear names rever'd, for here great SwirT was born, 

STERNE, GoLDsMITH, . firſt beheld their 
morn z 

And your own SHERIDAN, Whoſe pow'rs and muſe, 

The ſenate and the world at once ſubdues ; 

Their ſun of glory roſe in this bleſt iſle, 

Where venom cannot cloud, much leſs defile ! 

The ſaints and angels have in you their care, 

Not only bleſſing you above compare, 

But ill preventing, as full well *tis known, 

No creature poiſonous, this clime will own : 

For if, on ſhore the reptile's brought alive, 

Within this ſphere it cannot long ſurvive ! Pr 
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* Oh! people happy as in Canaan's land! 
* | Not only milk, and honey at command— | 
1 Corn, wine, and oil, but piles: from higheſt heav'n, 
E 7 For unanimity to you is giv'n. 
True to your cauſe, link'd firm by honor's tie, 
None dare approach with falſhood's cunning eye; 
Conſcious of right, that right you will ſupport, 
Nor tools be made for gain at any court. 
Bold, open, free, courageous, when reſoly'd, 
Hibernia's ſons are not with fear involv'd. 
Parent of ſloth, of cowardice the bride, | 
| Whoſe timid offspring feel not virtue's pride : 
| That pride, which ſtimulates the noble mind, 
| In actions glorious, pure delight they find; . 
EY When for their country's, or domeſtic good, 
1 Whole hoſts of foes their valour hath ſubdu'd. 
| Be Time, place, or clime, no bars to them can raiſe, 
| Cauſes but juſt, admit of no delays; 
Theirs ſouls in arms, dare brave the proudeſt foe, 
Regardleſs of the toil they undergo ; 
| Ruſhing with eager ſpeed to cruſh the ill, 
| The hope of conqueſt buoying up the will; 
| A tenfold ſtrength rekindles as it flies, 
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| Till all victorious, they ſecure the prize. 
Great is your fame, your merit greater far, 


With minds collected, fit for peace or war; 

To honor's voice ſo true, ſo firm allied, 

No pow'r on earth can draw you from her ſide; 

And providence divine, well pleas'd to ſee, 

You keep the law, and vice abhorrent, flee; 
Delights 
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Delights to bleſs you with the ſweets of life, 

And keeps you from inteſtine broils and ſtriſe. 
While Mars hath made the men his ſpecial care, 
And bright Minerva wiſdom planted there; 

Venus the Ladies bleſſed with ſuch ſweet faces, 
With her ſubduing charms and nameleſs graces, 
That if an artiſt could pourtray perfection, 
Their mirror chaſte, would yield him this reflection: 
The matchleſs partner of great LRINSTER“'s choice, 
With all their blooming offspring hath the voice 

Of heav'n's celeſtial choir ; ſuch their fair fame, 
Incenſe benign, to them effulgent flame. 
FiTz-G1BBeN is the queen of ev'ry grace, 

Whoſe ſweet beneficence to ſorrow's race 

In condeſcending real goodneſs ſhines, 

Within her breaſt all excellence combines. 

My muſe, meek fainting, as a ſtranger here, 

Her patronage benign, bid inſtant cheer : 

Some other ladies heſitation made, 

While the fine tints of fancy's paint might fade ; 
The flame poetic, die without a hope, 

That ladies of renown would give it ſcope: 

Her ladyſhip at once this ſanction gave, 

And through my lays my grateful praiſe ſhall have. 
With gentle P:TT, ST. GzoRGE,' the tender wife, 
Compaſſionate La Touch, theſe honor life; 
With lovely EL v, * whoſe diſtinguiſh'd taſte, 

And brilliant genius well her ſphere hath grac'd; 


- - Lady Ely hath bnilt a Theatre in her own Houle, 
where Perſons of the firſt Rank perform. 
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Melpomene and Thalia's beſt beſtow'd, 

Whoſe exquiſite of taſte hath all improv'd; 

In her the author's majeſty is ſeen, | 

She ne'er deſcribes, but acts the real queen; 

If mirth, or woe, her choice ſelect appears, 

Her ſoul of pow'rs, deepeſt ſadnefs cheers; 

Or from the heart, the ſympathizing ſigh, 

At will commands, deluging ev'ry eye; 

Such fine of traits in her, amug'ment glow, 
Announcing the bleſt ſource from whence they flow; 

Her ladyſhip is wit and learning's friend, 

A muſe, where excellence of beauties blend ; 

Amid the ſplendor of her daily ſtate, 

She ne'er forgets the poor without her gate; 

With perſonal attention ſeeks their wants, 

To ſend them comfort, all her ſoul enchants. 

Your valiant Duke, dear Freedom's noble friend, 

| Whoſe patriotic zeal, no toil can end; ; 

Your country's patron, ſaviour of her laws !. 

Oh!] that my muſe could ſpeak his juſt applauſe. 

When the alarm approach'd this loyal ſtate, 

His noble breaſt, all anxious for her fate, 

Unmindful of his intereft, life, or health, 

Expoſing all, to guard the commonwealth, 

Stood, forth the champion in fweet freedom's right, 

And propt her falling ſceptre with his might. 

Long may he live, with his illuſtr'ous race 

Whoſe whole deportment well your ſenate grace; 

His hoſpitable houſe is wiſdom's ſchool, 

Where * is hu, by honor's rule; 
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For there the goddeſs keeps her ſplendid court, 
Where all the brilliant virtues glad reſort; 


The loves and graces have their dwelling there, 


In ſweeteſt concord conſtantly appear; 


Charm'd by the native eaſe of freedom's ſcope, 


Refine delights, beyond een magic's hope; 

In dear variety their influence. ſpread, 

And wiſdom's queen, triumphant hath the lead. 
Methinks bright Freedom ſhine arounds your ſtate, 
Shedding new glories while we thus relate. 

Oh ! high ador'd, ineſtimable name, 

How bleſt to find here. guardians of ſuch fame 
FiTzZ-G1BB0N, noble wiſdom's darling king, 
Whoſe virtuous fame een liſping infants ſing ; 
Your nation's pillar, and your country's pride, 
Your Chancellor rever'd, your laws bright guide. 
And your new Viceroy now is come to crown, 
Your ev'ry hope of worth and high renown ; 
Whoſe boſom glows with ſacred patriot flame, 
And all will hail the day his lordſhip came! 
Fair Fame approves it, and you will rejoice, 
Such brilliant virtues muſt win ev'ry voice; 
Where freedom glows, felicity will reign, 

Her ſacred crown proſperity muſt gain ; 
Benevolence, her ſceptre will adorn, 

When univerſal freedom opes her morn 

With ſmiling affluence the joyful day, 

To all the world will blaze her glory's ray ; 

The yoke ſubduing, that oppreſſes man, 

Then patriot virtue will complete her plan! 
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The LADIES that have ſo humanely inſtituted Prans, 
and formed SocieT1Es, for Relief of the unfor- 
a tunate. Poor; while Innocence and Virtue 
accompany their Afflictions. 
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; Crizsm AL choir ! long ſince with glory crown'd, 
Reporting angels, that through heav'n reſound 
The gracious deeds of kindred ſpirits here, 
Such that the foul of ſorrow ſeek to cheer. 
Obſervance keep on thoſe diftinguiſh'd fair, | 
Illuſtrious patroneſſes, whoſe fweet care, 
Like heav'n in mercy, ſave the helpleſs poor; 
And chaſe affliction from the widow's door. 
Come, Inſpiration ! give me hallow'd fire; 
Concording cherubs tune my willing lyre; 
That their juſt praife, with rapture I may ſing, 
Whoſe charity repels the deadly ſting; 
For none their tales of ſorrow can relate, 
But your compaſſion mars their dreaded fate; 
Such your Beneficence, united kind, 
That all relief from you are ſure to find; 
Such noble ſuccour from your ſyſtems flow, 
In ſweet effuſion, to ſuppreſs their woe; 
Proving your hearts replete with ev'ry grace, 
Where heav'n's lov'd attributes have choſe their place. 
Bleſt Charity] which charms your boſom's queen, 
While bright benevolence cheers grief's {ad ſcene; 
Os | h Affecting 
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Aſfecting ſight! a mother with her child, 
Naked and faint, others with hunger wild; 
Till by your bounty rais'd from deep deſpair, 
And ev'ry comfort from your goodneſs ſhare; 


To know a fellow-creature in diſtreſs, 
Having the heart and means to give redreſs ; 


Jo ſee dejection raiſe her fainting head, 


While infant hope her new- born graces ſpread ; 
The tints returning of the op'ning roſe, _ 
Striving the lilies ſickly hue to cloſe ;' 
Alternate ſhades ſoft glowing o'er the face, 
As ſweet benevolence beſtows her grace; 
The ſympathizing, kind, conſoling mind, 
Thus condeſcending, more exaltments find. 


Oh! who can ſpeak the bliſs compaſſion feels, 


While gen'rous pity her ſuccour yields; 
When the unhappy are from ills redreſs'd, 


The giver's joy, that they the means poſſeſs'd : 


This pure delight in charity's juſt cauſe, 
Expands the boſom of the ſoul's applauſe : 


When late a female, who, by chance, was ſeen 


In Newgate, where pow'r uſurp'd too keen; 
Had ſent a friendleſs'maid, without a crime, 
Becauſe his daughter had elop'd, long time; 
The poor forlorn, unhappy, was confin'd, 
On vague ſurmiſe, that ſhe the plot deſign'd ; 
Without a ſhadow to ſupport the thought, 

A ſimple country girl, in vice untaught ; 
Sent to a gaol, ſhe could not tell for why, 
This was the poor afflited's conſtant cry. 
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Her parents dead, no friend ſhe could implore, 
Her heart near broke, when through the priſon door, 
Or grate where the had preſs'd, to breathe. freſh air, 

She was obſerv'd by thoſe whoſe goodneſs rare 
Struck with compaſſion, at her helpleſs fate, 
Stopt in their carriage, at the priſon gate; 
Made ſtrict enquiry, why ſhe was confir'd? 
Being inform'd, with charity ſo kind, 
Inſtant applied to ſet rhe captive free; 
Who, overjoy'd, from priſon's walls to flee, 
With ſhow'rs of tears, her grateful offering paid: 
Their tender care, for ſtill ſhe was afraid, 
Plac'd her With thoſe whom virtue ſeem'd to guide, 
Till place of {ſervice good, they could provide. 
The muſe ſays, ſeems great cauſe the had to doubt, 
The lazy wife, a crocodile found out; 
Beyond defcription, did this'trait'reſs prove, 
Yet the whole time, pretended friendfhip's love. 
But this could not affect the girl ſo poor, 
For ſafety ſhe was plac'd within their door. 
An innoeent, was thus preſery'd-from ſin, 
For ſhe had long remain'd where vices bring 
Their ſcene familiar; which, at firſt ſight, ſhock 
The conſtant view, her weak defence might mock. 
Your well-tim'd pity, heals affliction's ſmart, 
And ev'ry muſe, high charm'd would * praife ng ; 
If that were poſſible, but tis in vain, 
o paint the noble ſeeling heart, what ſtrain 
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Or language can preſent the ſoul, 
Extending ſuccour een from pole to pole, 


On thoſe whom dread oppreſſion follows hard, 


And cruel fate, their brighteſt hopes have marr d- 


It is your ſex's glory, ills to chaſe, 


Where tender pity beams, tis beauty's grace, 


The inexpreſlible, benignly ſweet, 
Felt but by ſouls, where virtues brilliant meet, 


Where the ſoft impulſe of compaſſion guides, 
And worth innate, the gracious actions hide ; 


Tis joy enough to know they have reliev'd, 


Where hard oppreſſion mercileſs hath griev'd. 


Of thoſe, alas ! too many can be found, 4 


Whoſe early proſpect ſhed a glory round; 
Born to eſtates, to noble friends ally'd, 

Where'er they look'd, joy op'd on ev'ry fide. 
The young Lorenzo all thoſe boons poſleſs'd, 
His fortune large, was honor'd and careſs d; 

His levees crowded, all was ſplendour there, 

No hour brought ſadneſs, or a thought of care; 
His temper mild, as gentle ſtreams that glide, 
Soft ſlowly on, when no rude winds divide; 
The ſmooth fair ſurface of their flowing charms, 


Not een a breath, their progreſs ſweet alarms; 


80 affably, courteous, noble, free, 
That all his gen'rous heart too plain could ſee; 
His houſe was open, cunning work'd her way, 


Till the all-truſting youth they led aſtray; 


They ſought his ruin, to obtain his wealth. 
Roby'd of his fortune, peace of mind, and health, 
Lorenz 
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Lorenzo died, in want and great diſtreſs, 


For there was no kind hand to give redreſs. 
Bellaro gay, through faſhion rapid run, 
For ere his ſun of reaſon had begun; 

He loſt his all at play, deſpair enſued, 

And ſuicide, his finking pow'rs ſubdu'd. 


_ Unthinking, giddy men, O could you feel, 
The joy refine, with rapture you would kneel z 


Could you but know the charms of proper life, 
How to obtain the ſweet, without the ſtrife ; 
What diffrent pleas your wiſdom would project, 
None then their real would ſo neglect; 
To catch gay feathers, wav'd by butterflies, 
And let the golden fleece eſcape their eyes; 


Would youths in affluence, take time and think, 


That at their conduct, heav'n doth not wink; 
But keeps ſtrict watch on ev'ry thing they do, 
Paſſion would pauſe, nature her courſe purſue, 


Her kind maternal voice would all improve, 


For her bright ſyſtems teach compaſlion's love; 
All ſure would wiſh each other to aſſiſt, 
None then would ſee their names in riots liſt ; 


If they conſulted their internal peace, 


To ſeek their mutual good they would not ceaſe, 


But oh! how few like ſweet Melinda kind, 


She pure in ſoul, in virtue ſo refin'd ; 


Seems not to live to pleaſe herſelf alone, 


For all that want her aid, her bounty own; 
If a poor neighbour feels the leaſt diſtreſs, 
Her ready hand, that inſtant ſends redreſs; 
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The meek and friendly artiſt ſoarcely ſee ' ©» 5 
The aged feeble, as if to hen of kinn, 
Comforts receive from her moſt lib' ral heart, 

Shielded from vice, and poverty's keen dart; 
Bleſſing her name, their pray'rs to heav'n aſcend 
For good Melinda ir unceaſing friend; 

No vanity cements her feeling breaſt, 

Her generoſity. ſtands ev'ry teſt, 

Nor dare een calumny preſume to ſay, 

Her liberality, in pride hath ſwaß ß: 
The pleaſure to do good, is bliſs: ſüpreme, 

She ne'er regards detraction, envy's theme. 
When news was brought her, that a female poor, 
By dread misfortune, th deſpair gave ober, 

Had made reſolves, her etched life to end 
Good heav'n ] the criedy ſhall I not ſuocour ſend ? 
Can ] at caſe, fleep quiet in my bed, 

While a poor object, by oppreſſion led, 
rr Threatens deſtruction ] on her wretohed ſelf, 

Ji!  TWhoml can ſave? for this; God ſent me wealth. 

1 Here wiſdom ſpoke ! and worthy of a king, 

i Whom God hath bleſs'd;, fure bleſſings ought to bring; 

| Where miſery appears; from virtue's cauſe, . 

| To give relief, muſt win high heayen's applauſe. 

11 . Happy Melinda! you this bliſs enjoy, ö 
1 | Your time and wealth, in goodneſs you employ 1 
While angels guard you in this Iower ſphere, 

| | Your bright reward, in heav'n they prepare. 

This was the ſacred diction of that r 

Whole ſpotleſs life, and miracles evince 
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The inquiring world, bis miſſion was from heav'n, 


If, with his life, dear proof he had not giv'n, 


That helpleſs children ſhould not be forgot : 
Bring them to me, faid Chriſt, forbid them not. 
Here is a field for charity to ſhine, - 

This ſweet injunction he did not confine 

Solely to infants ; but the poor and weak, 

Whoſe helpleſs ſtate, like babes for ſuccour ſpeak. 
To ſuch that feel not charity's delight, 

If ſuch there are, St. Paul will ſet them right. 
When he exhorts,the brethren to attend, 

To the Corinthians, this advice doth ſend. 
Though with the tongue of angels I relate, 

Or could reveal, profound myſterious fate, 

And though I have all faith, and could remove 
Prodigious mountains, avd all knowledge prove, 
If Charity I lack ! thoſe gifts are nought; 


For ſhe is kindneſs, to perfection wrought ; 


Supporteth all things, for religion's ſake, 

And firm will ſhine, when worlds tremendous ſhake | 
The ſacred records, ſolemnly declare, 

That thoſe who make the poor their conſtant care, 
God will reward, and tenfold bleſſings bring, 
Nay, even pardon their enormous fin : 

Expreſsly ſays, that charity will hide, 

A multitude of fins, if on her fide 

The aggreſſor turn. Who giveth to the poor, 
Lendeth to the Lord, that will do more 

For them, than grant an—earthly fleeting joy, 

A boon of grace, that time cannot deſtroy. 
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| Ladies, Mat have not yet your names ſubſcrib'd, | 


Nor charity's ſoft precepts ſweet imbib'd, 
Come gentle, kind, ſend for the liſt of poor 
This charity hath'ſav'd, and there explore 
The objects late with miſery oppreſs d, 
Made uſeful, glad, of poverty redreſs' d; 
And then refuſe donations, if you can, 


In great ſupport of this admir'd plan. 


You noble patroneſſes, practice well, 

Your humane conduct over all excel; 

Your ſoft compaſſion ſo effulgent ſhine, 
Where goodneſs and fair virtue mild combine : 


The Almighty pleas'd, beholds your gracious deeds, 


Sweet incenſe to his throne, ſuch bounty ſpeeds ; 
Whoſe odours grateful, gain the immortal place, 
Till your bleſt ſpirits quit this earthly ſpace ; 
Then, to receive them on the cherub's wing, 
Waft their rich fragrance of eternal ſpring, 
Through the bright regions as you joyful come,, 
To guide you ſafe to your celeſtial home. 

Oh ! beſt beloved of fair nature's choice, 
Whoſe kind benevolence, the world rejoice | 
Examples yielding, for your ſex's fame, 


And fain the Muſe would ſpread her grateful fame * 


But finds her fort unequal to her will, 


Therefore, till ſome bleit genii guide her quill, 


Begs to keep ſilence, leſt her zeal offend 


'Thoſe charming virtues, which ſhe wonld commend. 


. 
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Yet happy independence once poſſeſs'd, 
Belov'd and honor'd, with her huſband bleſs'd. 
But heav'n ſoon claitn'd him, and revers'd her fate, 
Since dread oppreſſion ſeeks her peace to grate. 
In various forms the monſter ſtill appears, 
Invades her quiet, fills her breaſt with fears : 
Her widow'd ſphere, defenceleſs and alone, 
/ To th' ill-judging, curious eye, but known: 
Expoſes her at once to ev'ry dart, 
That paſſions baſe, can frame, to tenſe the heart. 
If to their wiſhes, or their purpos'd plan, 
Th' unguarded female they cannot trepan. 
Their diſappointment proves a deadly ſting, n 
And minds debas'd, on her their miſchiefs fling. 
Since her arrival here, ſuch ſhe hath found, 
And thoſe for wit and wealth, in fame renown'd. 
Should any doubt, tis Eſquire *****#, 
And ********; Lord, thoſe twain can proof ſupply. 
But from reſpect, for ſome to them allied, 
Her pen, their names and follies {till will hide. 
They may reform ! dread ſelf defence diſplay'd, 
For truth is ſtrong, nor by her foes diſmay'd ; 
With the lov'd muſe, thoſe ills away ſhe charms, 
Happy in ſolitude, ſeeks wiſdom's arms; : 
Waits here the will of gracious heav'n's pow'r, 
With David's Diadem“ delight each hour. ; 


p- | | 
| * Writing her Sacred Poem. 
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Mrs. HILL, reſiding in Dublin, for the Purpoſe of Þ 


being bond with the Patronage of the Nobility 
and Gentry of this Kingdom, deſires moſt reſpectfully 
to inform the al, noble, liberal Patrons and 
Patronefles of ber Moſe ; ; that Subſcriptions for her 
Poem, SACRED To FREEDOM,” and her Poem, 
entitled © BENEFICENCE,” both publiſhed this 


Day; and for her SACRED POEMS ſoon to be 


publiſhed ; of which King DAVID is the Hero : 
are received at Mr. BTRNE“s, Printer, Parliament- 


 frreet, Dublin; and at Mr. SoUTHERN's, Bookſeller, 


St. James s-flreet, London; Were her Works are to 
be had. 


As the endleſs Trouble and Expence of addreſſing 
each Individual, is a Toil too weighty for the light 
Wing of Poetic Fancy longer to ſupport : Mrs. HILL, 
ml reſpectfully ſolicits thofe of the Nobilit and 
Gentry, who. think her faint, unaided, female Muſe, 
worthy Patronage, to ſend there for her Productions, 
with their Subſcription Compliments; which is left 
to the Pleaſure of each Subſcriber ; it will be ſafely 
conveyed to her, and gratefully acknowledged in her 


next ublication. 


N. B. Her Works will be numbered, and fi el 
with her own Hand and Seal. 


ee 


WHERE brilliant fortune beams the ſplendid ray, 
Where peace and plenty, joyful make each day; 
Without one thought of care, labour, or pain, 
Their fountains flow, wafting the golden grain. 
Think of the muſe ! that nothing hath to boaſt, 
Not cen the ſmalleſt freight from any coaſt ! * 
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